REGIMENTAL LIFE IN THE KING'S REGIMENT
We had an old brass Burmese gun captured by the battalion
in 1885, and I remember one guest-night we filled this gun foil
of old drill books, nails, etc., and aimed it at Belfast, six miles
away. Unfortunately, as I let it off, Warren Hastings threw
his mess jacket over the muzzle, with the result that part of
the breach blew out, just missing myself and my old servant
McGrath, and broke nearly all the windows in Merton Hall.
We got off very lightly. Lord Roberts was inspecting us
the next day and we had a terrible rush to get the windows
repaired. The gun is now in our regimental museum.
We had much good fun at Holywood, playing rugby for
the North of Ireland, also cricket and hockey. I remember a
most amusing incident in league cricket. A few of us played
for Holywood and we won the league, and bonfires were lit
in our honour after we returned. Then one day, when I
wait to practise at the nets at Holywood, I observed several
gentlemen in their best clothes standing by the net. As I was
going in to bat, one of them approached me and said: "We
wish to make you a presentation." Apparently, the previous
year, some rich cricket enthusiast had offered to give a present
to whoever made the first fifty in a league match the following
year, and I had made sixty-three. The present consisted of a
lovely meerschaum cigar-holder with a lovely lady sitting on
it, stark naked, gazing into a looking-glass ! I had, in reply, to
say that it was the one thing I really wanted! I carried it in
my cricket bag for twenty years afterwards until someone stole
it. I loved it and had such fun with it!
We had a very good hockey team in those days and had some
grand games. A combined team of my regiment and the
North Staffords played a team of eleven Irish Internationals
and were only just beaten. It was my ambition to play for
Ireland and I played in all the trial matches, but only succeeded
in being twelfth man, as, in the last trial at Dublin, they
moved me from inside-right to outside-right. We were
the first side to beat Comber at hockey. Feeling ran so high
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